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at the top of the Food Market. On the left stretched the
entrance to the Pons Sublicius, the old wooden bridge, and,
on the further side of the river, the blue laniculan Hills,
dotted with villas. He walked over the bridge, idly watching
some barges that floated through the piles cargoed with rubble
for concrete. Building, always building, were these Romans,
and more than ever now that Caesar was undisputed ruler.
The rubble came from further up the river; it was quarried
and crushed towards the Alban Hills; its fineness and
strength were the cause of the Roman success with concreting
and had enabled the architects to develop their schemes of
vaulting. Amos knew all about it. He was a lad with a
curious mind, and considered all facts worth gathering. They
would come in handysome day. But today he was not curious.

His hair was well oiled with Syrian oil filched from his
mother's cupboard, and combed in waves over his ears. He
had washed and scented himself with some scents filched
from under the bed of the maid-servant Rachel, who was not
supposed to own such things; and he wore his best shoes,
dyed brown but a little lighter than the tunic* That was
his only grief, The shoes should have been the same hue
or slightly darker; they showed up garishly and got spotted
too easily. He would have to pay for re-dyeing them. Why
on earth hadn't he done so before? But as shoes couldn't be
dyed at a few moments* notice, he had had to wear them:
which made him sad, but not very sad, for he only remembered
them occasionally* His thoughts were too busy with the visit
he was making.

An old beggar passed with palsied hand twisted up against
his loins, and Amos recalled the chase of Mamurius Veturius
witnessed earlier in the day* Suddenly a thought came.
March i4th: the day before the Ides, that was the day before
the full moon; and his friend Callus, full of out-<jf-the*way
information, had told Amos that March was the first month
of the year in the old calendar of Rome. The i4th March*
that was to the Romans as the Hth Nissen to the Jews.
Nissen was the first month according to the priests; and on *
the 14th day, between noon and sunset, the paschal lamb
was to be slain and no leavened bread was to be eaten; and
on the 15th was eaten the lamb that had been slain and